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	1. Chapter 1

Crimson raced through the stone walls of the palace. The dragons around her were a blur as she walked in a face pace. The grey stone walls were bejeweled with crystals from the queens treasure. Bows came from the SkyWings in Crimsons path, she merrily smiled then brushed right past. Once she reached the open room of the throne room she exhaled in relief. Her mother, Queen Rain, smiled down at her from the great crystallized throne.

"Hello Crimson," She said in a graceful tone.

"Hello mother," Crimson says dipping her head.

"Thank you for getting here in a hurry," Rain stepped off the throne.

Crimson nods and stands tall looking her mother's in the eyes. The queen flicked her tail then one of Crimson's friend, well more of a guard but Crimson considers him a friend, appears. He silently stays in the corner watching.

"Tomorrow you will start battle training with Storm." Storm gets up and walks over.

Crimson smiles her shiny smile, Storm smiles and bows before them. Queen Rain nods them off and walks out of the room with another SkyWing. Crimson and Storm walk out of the room together chatting.

"So, your my battle teacher?" Crimson asks with a wide grin.

"Yea, I'm glad I get to teach you unless you become snobby." He says as they make their way towards the feast hall.

"I'm offended that you think I'm snobby." Crimson looks at him with a small frown.

He rolls his eyes and opens the door for her, she steps in with a smile. They walk over to the table lined with foods such as roasted pigs, cows, and large birds. There was also a pile of bright colorful fruit like pineapples, oranges, grapefruit, bananas, and plums. They take their places next to each other as the queen steps in with her messenger at her heels. She shots a glare back at her, she rushes away with a sheepish grin.

"Sorry for that," Rain says looking back at the door where the messenger disappeared.

"No no it's fine mother." Crimson says pulling part of a roasted cow toward her.

She smiles and piles her plate with fruit and meat. They began to eat their dinner and chatting over the day they had. The queen was in a happy mode compared to her normal mode. Once Lightning, the messenger, had waved her out Storm looked at Crimson.

"You wanna go take a fly?"

"Of course!" They rush out of the feast hall together.

When they reached the open dark sky. The sun was setting over the mountains making the sky deep blue with colorful clouds. Crimson spread her scarlet wings and took to the sky. Storm was right behind her with a wide smile. They dove and had competitions to see who had the better tricks. Storm won the competition.

Crimson tackled him, they hit a palace platform. It didn't hurt the, for the platform was a few feet below them.

"How did you bet me?" She roared looking at Storm who was laughing, "Did you get a animus to give you some sort of powers?"

"Of course not! You may be a princess but people can still be better than you at somethings." Storm says shoving her off.

She snorts and they head into the palace. Most of the SkyWings had disappeared to their homes. The busy castle had turned into a dead silent maze of hallways. Storm stopped at a large wooden door.

"Well goodnight Crimson! See you tomorrow." He brushed his wing against hers and slipped into the cave.

Crimson blushed and continued down the halls towards her room. Two guards stood post at her door with grim expressions. They bowed and opened the door for her, she slipped in the room. Crimson looked around at her room everything was she left it. The telescope on the platform was still faced up, the scrolls on her desk were still unfolded, her bed was still beautifully made. She smiled walking towards her cluttered desk.

Crimson took out a quill and scroll. She began to draw a portrait of Storm which had ever detail down to the small details in the eyes. Crimson was very proud of her art skills she had gained. She left the scroll there and flopped down on her bed. The bed welcomed her with soft silk sheets. She drifted into a peaceful sleep.


	2. Chapter 2

Crimson's eyelids flutter open to see Storm before her. He takes a step back then sits with his orange wings folded. Crimson steps out of bed with a loud yawn.

"Morning Storm." She yawns.

"Good morning princess." He said formally

She looked at him with a confused expression, "Huh? You don't need to call me that."

"Well, I'm your teacher now." He said and stood up.

Crimson felt like her heart shattered. She frowns then nods, "O-oh."

"Be ready for your training in an hour." He bows then swiftly walks out of the room.

Feeling crushed Crimson walked out to a bowl of warm water. She splashed water onto her red scales. The water dripped of her face when she looked into the mirror. The small towel soaked up the water. Crimson's closet was full of different jewelry, but she decided not to wear anything since she was going to battle training. Breeze, her best friend, walked into the door with a wide grin.

"Hey there!" She said.

"Hi.." Crimson said walking towards the door where Breeze was.

"Why the long face?" Breeze walks out the door with the princess.

"Well you know Storm?" Breeze nods, "Well I like him and I thought her did too. Then he called princess like really formally and I asked why, he merrily said, 'I'm your teacher now.'"

Breeze snorts, "Wow. I'm so sorry Crimson is there anything I can do to make you feel better?"

Crimson shakes her head and walks out the door with Breeze. Breeze frowns and quickly went silent. They walked towards the training center. Guards quickly fell into line behind the two older dragonets.

"I'm training with you today!" Breeze said enthusiasticly.

Crimson exhales and smiles, "Thats good!"

They smile walking into the vast training arena. Storm along with Thunder waited for them. They stood up as the two arrived.

"Let's start." Thunder said in a dull voice.

/

After a long day of training Crimson was ready just to read and stare at the stars. Her gaze shifted over to her desk and her talons took her there. The portrait of Storm still lay on the desk with not a spec of dirt on it. She sighs and rolls the scrolls tightly wrapping it with a golden ribbon. Once she placed the scroll on the shelf she walked over to her telescope. Stars shines brightly in the dull sky as the two moons shown and the third was in a crescent. Claw steps came from behind the princess. She turns to see Storm in front of her.

"Hey Crimson." He says with a smile.

"Hello." Crimson says still looking through her telescope.

"Are you avoiding me?"

Crimson didn't answer, she softly sighed.

"What did I do wrong?"

"Think back to what you said to me this morning."

"I just greeted you formally and said I was your teacher."

"But what you said means something more that what you obviously think."

Storm tilts his head with a expression filled with anger and confusion. Crimson looks at him with a frown then turns back to the telescope.

"Then tell me what it means."

"I can't.. Please just leave me to my studies. You'll understand at some point." Crimson looks down.

"Fine! I'll see you in training." He growls then storms out.

Crimson flops onto her bed as a few tears flow down her cheek. Sleep fell over Crimson after a few minutes of weeping. A guard poked his head in to see if anything was okay. He narrowed his eyes but stepped out.


End file.
